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ACT 1 SCENE L 
Scent, The Court. 
Enter the Duke of Northumberland, Duke of Suffolk, 
and Sir John Gates. 
IS all in vain; Heaven has rd 


ö „ 
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North. 3 


The Genius of our Ile is hook with Sorrow, 

He bows his venerable Head with pain, 

And labours with the Sickneſs of his Lord. 
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the Inſtant 
ELM 1 go t0 ſummon her. 


And bi i dec before = — 
She muſt be here, and lodg'd in Gaiferd's Arms, 
Fer Edward dies, or all we've done is marr'd. 
Ha! Pembroke! thay's a Bar which thwarts my Way! 
His fiery Temper brooks not 
. 


With 227 . 
Fuck os ge the Fees, and 
Eater the Earl of Pembeoke. 


Good Morrow, Noble Pri-: We have ftaid 


Nor need a Second in the glori Taſk ; 


your {elf to all the Teil of 


And all the Frailties common to our Nature ; 9 
Blind to Events, too eaſy of Perſugfion, 
And ofien, too too ofen, have I ed: 


the Lady Janz Gravr. 13 
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Peers, 
Whom I wou'd chuſe for that beft Friend, like Pembroke. 
Pen. What ſhall I anfwer to a Truſt ſo noble, 


Lean to his Side, ma bee lk Fins: 
But on a Point like this, when equal Merig 


Stands forth to make its bold to Honour, 
And calls to have the Balance in Juſtice ; 
Away with all the ſondneſſes of Nature 


I judge of Pembroke and my Son alike. 
| Pem. I aſk no more to bind me to your Service. 
| YA 


North. The Realm is now at hazard, and bold Factions 


14 De TRAGEDY of | 


Froward with Age, with inte Hopes, 

Suſpeſting kim to favour the new Teachers: 
Yet ev'n in that, if I judge right, be ems. 
But were it ſo, what are theſe Monlkiſh 
Thoſe wordy Wars of proud 
To us and our Lay-Intereſt 
one another at their Pleaſure. 


Oh, Guilferd! Jai. = then war" extring here. 
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16 _ The Trxactyfr of 
Our Friendſhip and our Honour. And fince Love 
Condemns us to be Rivals for one Prize, 
Let us contend, as Friends and brave Men ought, 
With Openneſs and Juſtice to each other; 
That he who wins the Fair. One to his Arms, 
May take her as the Crown of great Deſert: 
And if the wretched Loſer does repine, 
His own Heart and the Werld may all condemns bins. 
+ [Exit Pem. 
Guil. How croſs the Ways of Life lie ! While we think 
We travel on direct in one high Road, 


bun > ny — +4 cf; ncaa 5 OT 
There is but one End certain, that is Death: 


Yet ev'n that Certainty is ſtill uncertam. 

For of theſe ſeveral Tracks which lie before us, 
We know that one leads certainly to Death, 
But know not which that one is. "Tis in vain, 


z let me think no more on't : 
1 
Enter Lady Janus Gaar. Attendants. 


Hail, Princely Maid ! who with auſpicious 

Chear ſt ev'ry Heart in this ſad Place; 
Who, Uke the Silver of the Night, 
Lift ſt up thy ſacred Beams upon the Land, 
To bid th Gloom look guy, E our Hoerors, 
And cbs ND. 


aka 1 Ul doſt thou compare 


To the faine Comfort of the waining Moon 
Like her cold Orb, a chene Gleam I bring, 
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Amidſt our Fears, and 
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Allow me but to look en you, and figh ; 
Ti all the hamble Joy that Gaitrd afles. | 
L. J. G. Still wilt thou frame thy Speech to this vain 


When the rt» of True Sitts befe w, 
When univerſal Ruin gathers round, 
And no Eſcape is left us? Are we not ; 
= Loo whom ev'ry Moment 
The greedy to devour ? 
ED — 

ing their over 
r —— 
RD 1 
One folema Thought of Death does all employ, 
And cancels, like a Dream, Delight and Joy ; 
One Sorrow fireams from. all thew weepmg 
Voice fer Niercy cres ;- + & F 
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Mourn 
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The End of the Firſt Af. 
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ACT H SCENE I. 
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T She has inform's him of our preſent Purpoſe. 
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The Tzacrepy of 
Enter the Ducheſs of Suffolk, and Lord Guilford. 


L. Cuil. How ſhall I 


ſpeak the Fullnefs of my Heart 


fat, and walk d together; 


they ſhar'd, 
and 


EL 


Mii 


the Lady Janz GRA. 


To turn with him the grave Hiſtorian's Page, 


of the Poet 


Song: 


And taſte the Rapture 


To ſearch the Latin and the Grecian Stores, 
And wonder at the mighty Minds of old. 


* — 


Enter Lady Jaws Gaar, weeping. 


4-* 
He ſeem'd a little chear'd, juſt as you enter d 


d to kneel and 


pay my Duty, 


e 


faintly 
: I only 


and 
d 
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He bs fat 
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Nerth. Our Grief be on his Grave. Our preſent Duty 
Enjoins to ſee his laſt Commands obey d. 
I hold it fit his Death be not made known 
To any but our Friends. To-morrow early 
The Council ſhall aſſemble at the Tower. 
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the Lady Janz Gray. 23 
I. J. Gray. How! Ge On this Night ? 
Gail. This happy Night. 


TY 
7 


72 


TT 
E 


; 


L 


LIZ 
l 
fl 
15 

1 

1 
l 
5 


could it thow be ſo 


cruel to command it, 
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'rx 1 give o'er to 

wy * 6. Here then take thee to my Heart for ever, 
The dear Companion of my future Days : 
Whatever Providence allots for each, 

Be that the common Portion of us both ; 

Share all the Griefs of thy unhappy Jann; 
But if good Heav'n have any Joys in Store, 


[Giving ber Hand. 
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26 The TRAOIDY of 


Pem. Edwardis dead; fo ſaid the great Northumberland, 
Ao now he thee aloe by me is hafls 
preſ d my Hand, and in a Whi 


expedited, 
or ſhock thy Temper thus? 
oke ! "T's in vain to hide from thee ; 


'd at Dead of Night, 


2 
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That mix d in Darkneſs, buſile to and fro, 
As if their Buſineſs were to make Confuſion. 

Pen. Then fare our better call'd me hither ; 
For this is Friendſhip's Hour, Friendſhip's Office, 
To come when Counſel and when Help is wanting, 
To ſhare the Pain of every gnawing Care, 

To ſpeak of Comfort in the Time of Trouble, 
To reach a Hand and fave thee from 

Gail. And wo t thou be n Friend to me indeed ? 
And while I lay my Boſom bare before thee, 

Ks due hom ns > 7 x 
gently over ev'ry painful Part ? 

Wo't thou with Patience hear, and judge with Temper ? 

— I 


"Fox. Away with ul th no 57 de pg 
That I can never think thee an Offender. 
e 
And call thy Fault a Virtue. 


Guil. But 
were ſomewhat that c: 


1 


The Thought 0 | 

Pem. No more; thou know'ſt we B 

And on what Terms we left it. Tia Subject, 

Of which, if poſſible, I won d not think ; 

I that we may mention it no more. | 

WD mt 

Pem. No. 

Thon know'ft I cannot. 
Guil. Oh! ————— ee 

And the World never know it, my 

Shou d ceaſe from ſpeaking, e er I wou'd 

Or ver thy Peace with an officious Tale. 

But fince, howe'er mito Bw, | 

. et Bo 
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Pem. Tell it, or by my injar d Love I ſwear, 


I'll lab the lurking Treaſon in thy ; 
Guil. Ha! finy thee there ; yer let thy frantick Ta 
+ * toppeng 
Unſheath thy Weapon. m 
If once we-meet on Terms-like thoſe, farewell 


you * 4 
profan'd with Brawl and Outrage. 
You knox, I dare be found on any Summons. 
Pem. "Tis wel. My 


To Death defy thee as my mortal Foe ; ; 

And when we meet again, may ſwift Deſtruction 

Rid me of thee, or rid me of myſelf. [Exit Pe 
Guil. The Fate I ever fear'd, is fall'n upon me ; 


And go my boding Heart divin'd 
 IX> from his ungovern'd Rage. 
Oh, Pembroke Thou haft done me much Injuſtice, 
For I have born thee true unfeign'd Affection; 
'Tis paſt, and thou art loſt to me for ever. 
Love is, or ought to be, our greateſt Bliſs ; 
Since ev'ry other Joy, 93 
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Gives way to that, and we leave all for Love. 
At the i 
In ſpite 
Leave Kindred, Parents, —— 
The trembling Maid, with all her Fears, he charms, 
weeping Mother's Arms: 
— her and in proud Scorn 
IR to be torn ; 
— — Throne, 


—— — „ [Exit. 


The End of the Second A. 


Acer m. SCENE I. 
Scz yz, The Tower. 


Exter Pembroke a Gardiner. 
AY, - 1 a my Lord, you were to 


turn his Friendſhip back upon hi 
Pem. Thou talk ſt as if a Madman cou d be wiſe. 
Winchefter Thy hoary frozen Age 
never gueſs my Pain ; can never know 
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To prove this true, this Morn a truſty 
Has me Word, har Veh B late, 
In ſpite of all the Grief for Edward's Death, 


More than the Female World can give me back. 
I had beheld even her whole Sex, unmoved, 
].ook'd o'er em, like a Bed of gaudy Flowers, 
That lift their painted Heads, and live a Day, 
Then ſhed their trifling Glories ay 
My Heart diſdain'd their Beauties, till ſhe came, 
a as - tan 
4 


And 


32 The Tracy of 


And with a Mind ſo great, it ſpoke its Efſence 
Immortal and Divine. 

Gar. She was a Wonder ; 
Detraction muſt allow that. 

Pen. The Virtuous came, | 
Sorted in gentle Fellowſhip, to crown her, 
to mend each other's Work. 


Gar. Your State is not fo bad as you wou'd make it; 
NY en ry Rage. from 
! Wo'tt me, ſnatch me Deſpair, 
And bid me live agai F 


Rankack'd our Shrines, and driv'n her Saints to Exile: 


But if my Divination fail me not, | 
Their Hearts ſhall be abas'd e er long, 
And feel the V of our Mary's Reign. 


Pem. And thou have my fierce Impatience ſtay ? 
Bid me lic bound upon a Rack, and wait * 
For diſtant Joys, whole Ages yet behind ? 

Can Love attend on Politicians Schemes, 
the flow Events of cautious Counſels, 


and ing Time? 
Cer. Ted or len ill-inform's, Nertbunberland, 
RA 
in on 
Some traiterous Contrivance, to protet 


Their 
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join with them ! the curſed Dudley's Race ! 
Who, while they beld me in their Arms, betray'd me; - 
Scorn'd me for not they were Villains, 
— 1 „ 
No, when I do, Diſhonour be my Portion, | 
And ſwift Perdition catch me ; ——— Join with them 
Gar. I wou'd not have you—— Hie you to the City, 
And join with thoſe that love our ancient Faith. 
Gather your Friends about you, and be ready | 
T' aſſert our zealous Mary's royal Title, « 44 
And doubt not but bee grant nl gin yoo. A 
To fee your Soul's ' 
The Church ſhall pour her ample — too, * 
And pay you with ten thouſand Years of Pardon. 
Pu. _ keep your Bleffings back, and give me 


PE. — LY 
Thus, Traytor, 
And thus thy Treaſon finds a juſt 
Gar. But ſoft! no more! the Lords o 8833833 | 
Ha! by the Maſs, the Bride and Bridegroom too! 0 
Retire with me, my Lord ; we muſt not meet em. 
Pem. "Tis thev themſelves, the curſed happy Pair! . 
Haſte, Winchefer, haſte ! let us fly for ever, 5 
And drive her from my very Thoughts, if poſſible. 
Oh! Love, what have I loſt! Oh! reverend Lord! 
Pity this fond, this fooliſh Weakneſs in me 
Methinks, I go like our firſt wretched Father, 
When from bu bliffal Garden he was driven: 
Like me he went deſpairing, and like me, ct 


— — 
Reward. 
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34 The Txactpy of | 
Thus at the Gate flopt ſhort for one laſt View; BE 
Then with the clicariefs Partner of his Woe, I 
He turn'd him to the World that lay below : 5 
There, for his N Plains, beheld | NM 
A barren, wild, Field; ' | 8 
Si 
1 
| A 

f 
| T 
| 1 
Guil. What ſhall I fay to thee! What Power Divine J 
Will reach my Tongue to tell thee what I feel? 1 
To pour the Tranſports of my Bofom forth, | . 
| 
»* A 
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And fell by ruthleſs G 
a Hop ons Geck 
The Bower adorn'd to keep her Nuptial Feaſt in? 


| Without, 


Merhinks Suſpicion and Diſtruſt dwell here, 


Searing with meagre Forms thro” grated Windows; 

Death Jurks within, and Puniſhment ; 
grim „ Fear, and fierceſt Power 

Sit on the rude old ow'rs, and Gothick Battlements : 


Alas, wy Lord——Bur fur, thou mean'ft to mock me ? 
; by the Love my faithful Heart is full of 
Suffolk comes 


Homage and low Subjection wait : A Crown, 
That makes the Princes of the Earth like Gods; 
Daughter, England's Crown attends, 
with its imperial Wreath. 
L. F. Gray. 


36 The TrxActeDyY of 


L. J. Gray. Amazement chills my Veins! What ſays 

my Mother ? 

D. S "Tis Heav'n's Decree; for wing Eaward, 
When now, j + > | 
Ev'n on the | 'n, 

Tha hoverd round t wel kim oth Sa, 
Ev*a then declar* au his Succeſſor. 

L. J. G. Cou'd Edward do this ? Cou'd the dying Saint 

? Oh, fatal Bounty! 


— 0 . ESO 


D Suffolk, 


Northumberland, Lord, and others of the | 
Frey Council. 
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38 The Tü aD of 
G. thou Partner of my Cares? 
LJ. Where art thou now l = 


[Tarzing 
help to bear this Burthen : 


To crown, and makes a retch of me for ever. 
Guil. Thou weep'ſt, my Queen, and hang'ſ thy droop- 
ing Head, 4 
heavy with the Rain, 


Aſſembled Senates wait with awful 
digh Crmmends, and make em Fate. 

L. J. Gray. . — Royalty, 
And cover all che Cares that lurk 

Is it, to be a Queen, to fit aloft, 

In folemn, dull, uncomfortable State, 

The flatter'd Idol of a ſervile Court? 


Is it, to draw a Train along, 

© Rm, for the wond"ring Croud to gaze at? 
Is it, in Wantonneſs of Pow'r to rezgn, 

And make the World ſubſervient to my Pleaſure ? 
Is it not rather, to be greatly wretched, 

To watch, to toil, to take a ſacred Charge, | 
To bend each Day before high Heaven, and own, 
This People haſt thou truſted to my Hand, 
And at wy Hand, I know, thou ſhalt require em? 


Alas! 


CG AIA A Wenn erer ee 
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the Lady Janz Gravy. 


Our Towns ſhall glow with unextinguiſh'd Fires; 
Our Youth on Racks ſhall firetch their crackling Bones ; 
Our Babes ſhall on conſecrated Spears ; 


Think thou behold'ſt thy Guilferd's Head laid low, 
EE Oh ! ſpare the dreadful I ' 
Call. Oh! wou'd the Miſery be bounded there, 

My Life were little ; but the of Rane 


Demands whole Hecacombs, a Land of Victims. 
With Superſtition comes that other Fiend, 
That Bane of Peace, of Arts and Virtue, Tyranny ; 
That Foe of Juſtice, Scorner of all Law ; 
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? | 


ji 
| 


z 


"Io 
2 


s my Commiſſion to redreſs ? 


Nerth. The Judges all attend, and will at leiſure 


Reſolve you ev'ry Scruple. | 


41 
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Where 
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ancient Honours of the 
Realm 
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2 Gray. Take me, crown me ; 
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* 
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gave me Birth. 


— — it, 


Note proclaim 


Let the loud Cannon 


rumpet's 


England's 


11 
I 


Gail. Wake er 
And let the T 


Jans is 


— — — 2 
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an | 
thumberland, 


long. 

holy Vengeance loiter 

arming the Queen, 

| - — w cxch Day | 

17 able! of the Land, and ſwarming Populace 
The N 

CT Gather 


44 The TxA0 Dy of 
Gather, and liſt beneath her Royal 


Enſigns. 
The Fleet commanded by Sir 7 homas FJerningham, 
e Zn 


ing the Sanfticn of Authority 
To lead em into Aftion. For that Purpoſe, 
To thee, as to an Oracle I come, 


To learn what fit Expedient may be found, 


To win the wary Council to our Side. 

How | 

And fink | 
Gar. In Time de your whole Wiſh accompliſh'd, 


I have had Conference, 


4] 
: 


1 


OF. Seize on em both. ry | 
[Gaards /cize Pembroke and Gardiner. 
My Lord, you are a Pris'ner to the State. | 


Pem. 
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Pem. D 
O. Queen's 
Sins an deliver by Lord 


| Guilfard Dadley. 

Pim. Curſe on his Traitor's Heart! 
Gard. Reſt you contented : = | 
You have loiter'd here too long ; but uſe your Patience, 
Theſe Bonds ſhall not be laſti | Sy 
[To Gardiner. 


Of. As for you, Sir, 

— Pleaſure you be cloſe confin'd: 

I . — 2 — —— 

To at within er, unworthily. 

You're noted for an over-buſy Medler, 

A ſecret Praftiſer againlt the e:; 

For which, or 

Hence, to your Chamber - 
Gard. Farewel, gentle Pembroke ; 

* I vaſt Rat e | 
And give you to the Keeping of the Saints. 4 

[Exennt Part of the Guard with Gardiner. 


, Pex. Now, whicher muſt I go? 
| Of. This Way, my Lord. | [Gong of: 


Sal. Hold, Captain! Ter you go, I have a Ward 
ö or two 1 


46 


Our avoid to look on what we hate, 


As 


as what we fear. 


Gail. You hate me, then ! 


Receive 


Pem. I do: and wiſh Perdition 
Thy Father, thy falſe Self, and thy whole Name. 
Guil. And 


Hang it to grace ſome flavering Ide 
For none but Fools will prize the Tinſel Toy. 


Tat Goo ant ann, LO 
r 


your Pris' ner 
off 


may o ertake 


to vaunt thy Greatneſs, 


your ' | 
[The Officer delivers the Sword to Lord Guilford, 
- and goes out with his Guard. 

[Lord Guilford offering the Sword to Pembroke. 
this Gift, ev'n from a Rival's Hand ; 


The Trnactpy of | 
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To fave the Man whom my Soul loves, from Death. 
ge: 


Thy 

That harbour in the City, thy conferring 

With — ants, Ao all is known : 
And, in purſuance of that bloody Mandate, 
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For if I go, I 


the Lady Janz GRA. 49 
A Set of choſen Ruſſians wait to end thee. 


Pem. Tis fo—tis Truth—-I fee bis honeſt Heart— 
Guil. Thave a Friend of well-try'd Faith and Courage, 
Who with a fit Diſguiſe, and Arms conceal'd, ' 
i guide thee hence in Safety. 


our Fri 


go to work thy Ruin. 
Thou know'ſ not what a Foe thou ſend'ſt me forth, 
That I have ſworn Deſtruction to the Queen, 


And pledg'd my Faith to Mary and her Cauſe : 
bd i wy Park Mar nd er ale: 
Cc Gil. 


is at ſtake. 
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L. J. Gray. Art thou not all my Treaſure, all m. 
7 Guard ? > Oy 


Ant wor phe Bam me the auly Joy. 
The laſt Defence is left me here below 


up 
there's an End of Greatneſs : The | 


vain Dream 
. „ „ | 
En Cones nay Fon, 
Waiting in idle Mockery around us 


The, 
F 
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The gaudy Maſque, tedious, and Nothing meaning, 
Is vanilld all at once Why, fare it well. 

Guil. And canſt thou bear this ſudden Turn of Fate, 
ay ng | 

L. F. Gray. For myſelf, 
IE I could form a. Wiſh for Heav'n to grant, 
It ſhou d have been, to rid me of this Crown. # 


Which quits me of the vat unequal Taſk. 
| Enter the Ducheſs of Suffolk. 

Duch. Sa. Nay, keep that Poſture flill; and let us join, 
Fix all our by thine, lift up our Hands, 
And ſeek for Help and Pity from Above, 
For Earth and faithleſs Man will give us none. 

L. F. G. What is the worſt our cruel Fate ordains us? 
— be my fatal Counſel, cury'd my 


ongue, . 

That pleaded for thy Ruin, and perſuaded 

' Tn . — —— 
My l have undone thee!( 


L. J. Gray. Oh my Mother! 

Shou'd I not bear a Portion in your Sorrows? 
Duch. S»f. Alas! thou haſt thy own, a double Portion, 
Mary is come, and the revolting Landern, 
Who beat the Heav'ns with thy Name, 
Noy croud to meet, and hail her as their Queen. 
Suſſex is enter d here, commands the Tower, 
Has plac'd his Guards around ; and this fad Flace, 
So late thy Palace, is become our Priſon. 

C 3 I faw 
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I faw him bend his Knee to cruel Gardizer, 

Who, freed from his Confinement, ran to meet him, 
Embrac'd and blef'd him; with a Hand of Blood 
Each baſt ning Moment I expect em here, 
To ſeize, paſs the Doom of Death upon us. 

Gs. Ha! ſeiz'd! Shalt thou be ſeia d ? and ſhall I ſtand, 


Mfr 


5 
- 
E 


1 
5 


Enter Suſſex, Gardiner, Officers and Soldiers. 
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To bring Rebellion to the Bar of Juſtice. 
Yet farther, to im how much ſhe truſts 


theſe her Foes, leave me te deal with them. 
The Queen is on her Entrance, and expeQs me; 
farewel. 

Gar. Farewel, right noble 


Gail. Wo't thou part us? 

Gar. I hold no Speech with Hereticks and Traytors. 
Lieutenant, ſee my Orders ebey'd. [Exit Gar. 
Gail. Inhuman, monſtrous, unexawp['d Cracky ! 
Oh, Tyrant! but the Taſk becomes thee well; 


Tung 08 todo Death's Jon 


o tear of Love aſunder, 
part thoſe Hands which Heav'n itſelf 
Sa. To let us waſte the little reſt of 
Together, had been merciful. 
Suff. Then it had not 
Guil. Thou ſtand'ſt unmov'd ; 


Gaze unconcern'd 

As if thou had'f refolv'd to brave thy Fate, 

And triumph in the Midſt of Delolauon. 

Ha! fee, it ſwells ; 3 
4 
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It ftarts, in ſpight of thee, —but I will catch it; 
Nor let the be wet with Dew fo rich. 

L. J. G. And doſt thou think, my Gui/ford, J can ſee 
My Father, Mother, and ev'n thee my Huſband, 


Torn from my Side without a Pang of Sorrow ? 
How art thou thus in my Heart! 
feel. There is 


L. J. Gray. Guilford ! no: 
The Time for tender Thoughts and ſoft Endearments 
Is fled away and gone: Joy has forſaken us; 
Our Hearts have now another Part to play ; 
They muſt be ſteel'd with ſome uncommon Fortitude, 
That, fearleſs, we may tread the Paths of Horror; 


And in deſpite of Fortune and our Foes, 
Ev n in the Hour of Death, be more than 
Gail. Oh, teach me! fay, what 


tender Years, 
e? 


Divi 


s I would thee 3 
But Heav'n forbids, Heav'n diſallows my Weakneſs, 
And to ſome dear ſelected Hero's Hand 
Reſerves the Glory of thy gre Deliverance. 
Licut. My Lords, my Orders— . 
Guil. See] we muſt—— muſt part. 
L. F. Gray. Yet ſurely we ſhall meet again. 
Guil. Oh! Where? 


L. F. Gray. IF not on Earth, among yon golden Stars, 
Where other Suns ariſe on other Earths, 


And happier Beings reſt on happier Seats : 


Where, 


0 
. 
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And people the Infinity of Space. 
Guil. Fain wou'd — wich Hopes like 


turn ever to the Grave, 
whither now we haſte, 
Where the black Shade ſhall interpoſe betwixt us, 
And veil thee from theſe longing Eyes for ever. 
L. J. Gray. Tis true, by thoſe dark Paths our Journey 


And thro' the Vale of Death we paſs to Life. 

But what is there in Death to blaſt our Hopes? 

Behold the univerſal Works of Nature, 

Where Life fill from Death. To us the Sun 

Dies ev'ry Night, and ev'ry Morn revives .- 

The Flow'rs, which Winter's Icy Hand deftroy'd, . 

Liks their fair Heads, and Eve again in 

— — the furrow'd Plain, 

There hid, as in Grave awhile it lies, - 

2 Seaſon bids it riſe ; 
Nature's genial Pow'rs command a Birth, 

And potent, call it from the teeming Earth: 

Then large Increaſe the bury'd Treaſures yield. 

Aud with full Harveſt crown the plenteous Field. 

Exeunt cue rally with Guards. . 


The. End of the Fourth Aer. 
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the Tower. ö 


Acr v. SCENE I. 


f 


Morning to your Lordſhip ! you riſe 


00D 


As you think fitti 
Lieut. 'The 


| Guilferd only 
Boon, and 


it warmly z 


'd it 
might fee his Wife, 


And take a laſt Farewel. _ 


Implor'd another 


That e'er he ſuffer' d, be 


Gar. That's not much; 
That Grace may be allowed him 


How goes the Morning ? 


See you to it. 


a 


Lieut, 
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. Four, Lord. _ q 
@: Þy Tendhey mort thi Face. Verne Thing mare 
You know wos order'd that the Lady Jr, 
Shou'd ſuffer here within the Tow'r. Take care 
Ne Crouds may be let in, no maudlin Gazers 
ir Handkerchiefs, 


+ 


How now! What Light comes here ? 
calls him forth 


The TRAC EDT of 


Theſe are whom you wou'd ſpare ? Have you forgot 
When at the Bar, define the bums of Jadamens, 
This Lady Jane, this beauteous Trayt'reis ſtood, 
With what Command ſhe charm'd the whole Aſſembly ? 
With filent Grief the mournful Audience fat, | 


Fix'd on her Face, and ds Ve Pleading. 
for Pity ; 


Her very Judges wrung their 


w# 


—— — — 


„ um 


| 
| 


Ts not the facred 
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Their old Hearts melted in 'em as ſhe ſpoke, 
And Tears ran down upon their Silver Beards. 
Ev'n I myſelf was mov'd, and for a Moment 
Felt Wrath ſuſpended in my doubtful Breaft, 
And queſtion'd if the Voice I heard 
But when her Tale was done, what 


r TES 

As every Heart was broken, and the Doom, 

Like that which waits the World, were univerſal. | 
Pem. Aud can that facred Form, that Angel's Voice, 

Which mor d the Hearts of a rode ruthleſs Goud, 

Nay, mov'd ev'n thine, now fue in vain for Pity ? 
Gar. Alas! you look on her with Lover's Eyes: 


Where Paſſion has no Come, come, my Lord, 
n 

Pem. And you, my Lord, too little of the Churchman. 
of our Faith, 

Peace and Good-will to man? The hallow'd Hand, 
rn 
w true, I am not practis in your Politicks ; 
"Twas your Counſel led the | 
To break her Promiſe with the Men of Saffall, 

To violate, what in a Prince ſhou'd be 
Sacred above the reſt, her Royal Word. 

Gar. Yes, And I dare avow it; I advis'd her 
To break thro all made with Hereticks, | 
And keep no faith with ſuch a miſcreant Crew. 

Pe. Where ſhall we ſeek for Truth, when ev'n 
The Prieftly Robe, and Mitred Head declaim it ? 
But thus bad Men diſhonour the beſt Cauſe. 

I tell thee, Vincbeſfer, Doctrines like thine 

3 nyt 10. 

Hence tis, that thoſe who differ from our Faith, 

Brand us with Breach of Ou, with Perſecution, ui 
ith 


- 


62 The Ta a0 1DY of 


With Tyranny o'er Conſcience, and prockim 
Our Scarlet Prelates Men that thirit for Blood, 


ers, 
Stings are arm'd againſt her Life. 
But while I hold the Seal, no Pardon paſſes 
For Hereticks and Traitors. [Exit Gardiner. 
Pem. "Twas anlucky 
To meet and croſs this froward Prieft : 
NE This — let me haſte, 


And pay Flea back the — far'd 

ERA [Exie. 

The Scene draws, and diſcovers the kneeling, 
frm ; 4 Light, IGES on a 


Enter Lieutenant of the Tower, Lord Guilford, and oe 


of Lady Jan's Women. 
r. Let 


Fragrant and pure, and grateful to high Heaven, 


* 


Like 


| Had offer'd 


the Lady Janus Grar. 


+. ww 
8 3 
their Ambeaſal Wings, then ment with Joy, 


And waft em to the Throne of Grace. 
But ſhe has ended, and comes forward. 


Lady Janus riſer, and comes toward the Front of the Stage. 
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longing 
That melts with Tenderneſs, and leans towards thee ; 
Tho” the imperious dreadful Voice of Fate 
Summon her hence, and warn her from the World. 


But if to fee thy Gailford, give thee Pain, 
Weu'd I had dy'd, and never more beheld thee : 
Tho? my diſcontented Ghoſt 


Had wander'd 
"7. Grey: My Hear had ended ev'y antly Cr 
2 5 2 
upon a Rock 


Was bot to pas the Forms of Death with Conſtancy, 


And leave a Life become indifferent to me. 
But thou haſt waken'd other 
Thy Sight, my deareſt Huſband and 


within me: 


Serikes on the tender of Love and Nature: 
My 'd Paſfions riſe again, and tell me 
"Tis more, far more than Death, to part from thee. 


Enter Pembroke. 
Pen. Oh, let me fly! Bear me, thou ſwift Impatience, 
And lodge the hs wy inthe © Guiiford"s Arms ; 
(Embracing. 
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Againſt thy Cauſe, and robb'd thee of a Crown? 
— I ET — 
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Shou'd reach een to the Soul as well as Body, 


And doubly ſell what was Taras Gi? 
Gar. My Lord, this Language beſeems your 
| Nobleneſs; 


66 * The Trxacepy of 


Pen. Curſe on But wherefore do I loiter here? 


- 
99233 ——— — — 


"cm. 3 
J. Gray. Such is this fooliſh World, and fuck the 
Certainty ( 
all the boaſted Bleſſings it beftows : 
Then, Guilford, let us have no more to do with it; 
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Guil. Oh, let me fold thee once more in my Arms, 


deareſt Treaſure of my Heart, and print 


. 
* - WW. 


Gar. Here let the dreadful Hand of Vengeance 
82 and blooming Beauty ; 
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1 
< 
7 
f 
ö 
: 
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of a dying Miſtreſs Love, 
ſhare among you. Thou Maria, [To 197. 
old, my very faithful Servant ; 


| 


Fork 
et 


f 


1 


J. Crop. My heel be where it falls, let the Earth 
it, 
And may it never riſe, or call for Vengeance: 


Oh, 


= 


Vntimely Death, with Infamy en Earth, 
And everlaſting . 
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Oh, that it were the laſt ſhall fall a Victim 


To Zeal's inhuman Wrath ! Thou graci 

Hear, and defend at thy I People ; 

Raiſe up a Monarch of 

Brave, Pious, Equitable, Wiſe and Goed : 

In thy due Seaſon let the Hero come, 

To fave thy Altars from the Rage of Rome : 

Long let him reign to bleſs the reſcu'd Land, 

And deal out Juſtice with a righteous Hand. 

And when he fails, Oh! may he leave a Son, 

Ka aan wy weegts.cogg 

"0 Ti Blefling to convey, 

And Guard that Faith for which I die to-day. 

| Lady IAA goes wp to the Scaffold: The Scene cloſes; 
Exter Pembroke. 


Pem. Horror on Horror ! Blaſted be the Hand 


"That firuck my Gailferd Oh! his bleeding Trunk 
Shall live in theſe diſtracted Eyes for ever. 
[To Gard, 


Gar. The juſt Reward of Hereſy and Treaſon 
Ts fallen upon em both, for their vain Obſtinacy ; 


g Puniſhment hereafter 


out our Lot in Worlds to come; 
who wi 2 


EPILOGUE. 
14 


Dy'd for 

Hind gain'd that Liberty fbe give. 
Ob, N Nen 
or Hat's newv fupplics, 
— ES 


Our beautrons Patriot has nof &'d in vais. 
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PROLOGUE 


T 0 
Lady FANE GRAY: 
Sent by an unknown Hand. 
HEN 


ewaking Terrors rouze the gui 


The Poet your Attention once more, 
T” attone for Character: 


drawn 
No Royal Miftreſs fighs through e 
ö 


Page, 


med againſt the Storms of Fate, 
A brave Contempt of Lift and Grandeav le; 
Such glorious Toils a Female Name can boaſt. 
Our Author draws not Beauty's heavenly Smile, 
T” invite our Wiſhes, and our Hearts beguile : 
No foft Exchantments languiſh in her Eye, 

No Bloſſoms fade, ner fick ning Roſes die. 


PROLOGUE. 


4 nobler P muſt move, : 
7 


Or if 
With Scorn the Sceptre down 
2 57 IL Ewa 


How well b. Life foes regreen the eas! 
But with Tears record Maria's Reign ! 

When by Dedrine flatter flatter d lawleſs Will, 
's Voice to bill. 
1 lament in filent Wie ; 
Eye wwith tender Pity flaw ; 


. ; + "» 
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